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"THE charatter of Major Rampart was intend- 
ed to repreſent one of thoſe perſons who imagiae 


they have uttered volumes, without having ſaid a 


word: whoſe eager looks inform us how important 
they fuppoſe their own conceptions to be but, 
being too mighty for utterance, language  finks 
under them, and they expect the aſſent and ap- 
plauſe of their companions to their Humphs? 
Hays ? and expletives. Theſe expletives, as uſed 


by the Major, are omitted in repreſentation ; be- 


cauſe they offended. They are here reſtored, and 
left to the conſideration of the reader. It may 
be neceflary to add, they ſhould not be pronoun 
ced in an articulate and emphatical manner; but 
with a half-muttering rapidity : accompanied by 


equally rapid glances, looking round for, and de- 
manding, admiration. 
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THE 


MAN OF TEN THOUSAND: 


A 


COME D Y. 


ACT I. 


SCENE I. A ſuperb ball, with a grand 
illuminated by chandeliers. The Maitre & Hotel an 
the top, at the drawing-room door. Fama, be- 

low, calls — 


ARON Steinberg's carriage is 


Foot. 


Fact. Lord Lackwit's coach. 

Several perſons deſcend tagetber : amany the ref, 
Lord Lanroon, RAurazr, AG. 
Conor, My. Cuxriw and Sir PzRTINAX 

Prrirur. | 
Con. {To ſome perſons going ) Your Lordſhip will 

go ? (To another } 9 to your — 


2 THE MAN OF TEN THOUSAND: 
Our. (fs Lord -Larom) n 
Lord, do you know that 1 
Lord L. Certainly : fo do you. . 

the great Court and City Broker. 
Cur. Pardon me, I tranſact buſineſs with him; 
but I dh Enos him. 1 wonder our friend Do- 
admits ſuch 
Z Sir P. Oh! He is the right hand man of the 

whole Peerage | 
: Land £. (Bows) And of the Baronets to boot, 
Sir Pertinax. 
Sir P. Yes; We have him in turn. 

q Cur. Under correQtion, the man has all the vul- 
F gar inſolence of wealth, newly and knaviſhly ac- 


quired. 
Sir P. Very true, The fellow makes himſelf 


þ me to atoms rich. 
" iy E. bie de iet mma rich. 
Maj. Then his generofity of foul! Humph : 
Hay? Damme! Unbounded ! Humph ? 
Or. With great deference ( Looking at them ſar- 
caticaly) I with be had —— — 


Lord L. — by a feiih fer! 

Sir P. Oh! A vile crew! 

Cur. — I preſume, has 3 
| u im. 

Can. To be ſure! That is natural. ; 
Lord L. (Looking at Sir P.) One borrows his 


Sir P. ( Looking at the Major) Another his in- 


ble 


i . Maj. (4 Lord IL.) A third makes his houſe his 
Lord 


Hotel: Humph ? 


* ww 


Cox. (Coming forward) What, our friend above ? 


yy TY 


* 


1 on b 4 
L. (4 One) fourth hopes us ud 
into 1 


C Lord L.) A ih pick bis * 


1 


1 
wr —— 2 ? 
Do yon take me? Damme! Humph ? wha 
Con. Why does be give 
himſelf, to be ſure! 1 never aſk a man to dinner, 
I do 

. 1 
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Sir P. A pitiful raſcal! - 

Mg. No foul! Humph? Hay ? Damme! 
means to pick our friend's pocket, — 3 ads 1270 
Do you take me? Damme! Hum 

WW - Lord 


Aaj. Blow me to aoms! I? | 
r. I ſpeak it with 'grear deference, bor you 
bave peticoned hin. WC! 

Maj. Mr. Curſew, you have a very polite way 
vb yon; otberviſe—-But you have . 
how bot I am. 

Dieren 

Maj. You are pleaſed to compliment Stir but 
my blood and Gentlemen, — Wavy, 

Lord L. Pray do not. 

Maj. 3 — between me and 
Herr General Von Dondertronc. 

Sir P. I will be gone. My vill not 
ſalſer ue 10 fee; my fricads. make themſelves ri- 
doo. 


Lord L. I know-your pens: prodigiouſly 
troubleſome to you, Sir Pertinax. 

Sir P. It is my misfortune. Major, go on with 
1 You tell it excellentiy, and often, 


— 
l chanced to afſirm at Laudohn's 
(I ferved the Emperor at that time) to affirm that 
Frederic the Great commanded the right in 
98 3 Mein Herr, ſaid 
taking off his 
hat — give you his — phraſe) Mein Herr, 
you am a commita Aa. and gun- 
powder, General, faid I, interrupting him, do 
you mean to tell me that I am miſtaken ? 'Von 
Dondertrone was as daring as he was polite. Herr 
Mayor, ſaid he, for this von littel timea you am a 
WWW A 7X ws Gyn 
% own 
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A FowrDy. © „ 
own death warrant, dumme ? Hay? 
Yet he faid it! Nee me to 21. . 
rel of ! Quick! And's fire-bracdt 
Humph? Hay? Do you take me) Danitne! 
Humph ? Contradict me ?— Sir, the gun 

Cur. With humble ſubmiſſion, Major, 7 . 
ver tell this ſtory twice the fame wu. a 

Maj. Gentlemen, the was 

Cur. The laſt time, you fad that, luckily, 
was none in the Camp; | 

Maj. Body of Belzebub !—My Lord, it was an 
<D& of Ranone: Laudobn, the Generaliſſimo, 
attended to fee that all was in rule. | 
Cir. You ſaid he put you both under arreſt. 
* 1 Blow me to atoms ! Sir, do you tell the 

Cur. With ſubmiſſion, Sir, I never tell ftories 
that I do not believe. 

Maj. No, Sir? Why then, carnage and flames]! 
you are no ſtory - teller. Humph ? 

Lord L. Come, come, be merciful, my dear 
Mr. Curfew. The Major's ſtories, like himſelf, 
are moffenfive, 

Mzj. 1? A ſoldier inoffenfive ! Blow me to 
Humph ? Hay? 

Lord L. Nay, is ir not a ſoldier's duty to keep 
the king's peace ? 

Maj. Right! Your Lordſhip is right! H 
Hay? Damme! I know a ſoldier's duty . 
na, Hola! Where are my raſcals? [Enter 

om. | Order my carriage. 

Foot. 1. is at the door, Sir. DEE. 

Maj. Mr. Curfew, you are a very polite 
_— ＋ Hay? Do you take 7 Damme! 

amph ? 

Cur, Excuſe my ene, but I do not take— 


Lord L. Very well, Mr. Curfew. 
Cur. Excuſe me, it is not very well. I am not 


amuſing, and have leſs contradiction than any man 
breath1 

Lord L. I 
know 


7 
Cur. Pardon me, I do not know myſelf. 
Lord L. Diavolo There is no pleaſing you, Mr. 


Cur. Under favour, no man is ſo eaſily pleaſed. 
Lord L. Ha, ha, ha! Right, Mr. Curfew, very 
right! You have it every way! You are neither 
this, that, nor the other: every thing and nothing: 
.the moſt facetious, melancholy, — rude, 
pPolite, pleaſant, impertinent perſon I ever . 
n 


X 


FW — 


Under favour, with humble 
ging your pardon. Ha, ha, bal 


— ou are the 


A COM DT, TFT 


DorInGToON, 


the r 


Lady Taunton. tar, i» the 
ground. 
Cur. My Lord! I preſume to tell you, though a 


Peer 
Dor. What is the matter, my good Sir? (To 


Lady Taunton) Let me fee you. o Ju. Carre. 


Lady 7. Not yet gone, my Lord ? + 

Lord L. Who can quit ſuch good company ? 
Lady T. Tou are a little malicious, 1 ſuſpect. 
You are an adorer of Olivia; and wiſh to rival 


LadyT. Ten to one, now, to-morrow morning, 
you will tell her 1 am handed to my carnage, by 
her lover; nay, will inſinuate we have had a tete 
a tete. You love miſchief. 
N 
Lady T. Me? Oh no! In the art of torment- 
82 
cautioned. Exit : led by Darington. 

Li. And ©, ay qo I Os » as you 
thing Cer. With ſubmiſſion, I was not faying any 


Lord L. Oh! What, you were loſt in aſtoniſh- 
ment, at the gallantry of Dorington to Lady Taun- 
ton? Well, well; Jon't mention 1t to your Ward 


Good night. Be 


- Phaw! If I will aſſociate with 


ho man who 


ty. 
Dor. Then, Sir, under correction, I have a plea- 
ſure, which lam ſorry other people want. 
Cur. | am concerned for my Ward's fake. 
Der. Nay, nay, leave her and me to ſettle thoſe 


| Points. 
Cur. Pardon me, my ſcruples muſt be quieted. 
thought I had quiered them all, when 1 


Der. 1 
agreed to leave her fortune in your hands, without 
intereſt, for a term of fix years after the day of 
marriage. . 

Cur, Excuſe me, I am not fo eaſily ſatisfied. 


Dor. So it 
. Oliv ins to have her ſcruples. 
Dur. N 
Car. With ſubmiſſion, your laugh is unmanner- 
'ly; and I believe the is inclined to break off 
match. | 
Dor. Good night, Sir. 
7 Cur 


— 


A COMEDY. f 


Cur. Permit me humbly to remark—— 

Dor. Not a word more. Whenever | perceive 
a Gentleman obſtinately bent both to give offence 
and to take offence, [| leave him: leſt I ſhould follow 
a bad example. | 

Cur. Sir, I humbly preſume I never give a bad 
example. I never take offence: and he that ſays 
do is a—a—a 
Dor. (Ca/mly ) What? ok 
Cur. Good night, Sir. [ Exit. 
Dor. (Bows) Ha, ha, ha! 

HenBERT comes forward. 

Her. Zo. A be al alone at long length. Now, 
an I had but the audacity to unbolom my mind 
to'n! 

Dor. Herbert! Why do you ſtand there, my 
boneſt fellow ? 

Her. I be a guaing, zir. 

Dor. Did you with to ſpeak to me? 
Her. Why, if zo be as I might be zo bold. 

Dor. Ay ſurely! What ſhould you fear, my 
good friend ? 

Her. Don't ee cal I your friend: I be but a 
poor Devonſhire lad. 
Dor. Poor, Herbert? You are the heir of 
landed property : of which I expe& you will very 
ſhortly be in poſſeſſion. 

Her. Ay, ay ; you ha” bin to law : a drowing 
away a deal o' your own money, to get me a little 
o' mine. 

Dor. Why, what a contemptible fellow muſt I 
have been, Herbert, could I have feen you and 


Annabel, your orphan couſin, robbed, by a wicked 
and rapacious executor, and not have done you 
both right! Speak honeſtly : (Leans on bis ban 
der) aan _ ada 


Her. 


„ THE MAN OF TEN THOUSAND: 


Her. Don't ee ſpeak fo kindly to I. 1 do zee 
you worſe uſed every day of my life ; and I can't 
help it, nether! Al a begging and a borrowing ! 
and you a never zaying nay! Money ! Money! 
do zee well enough, avore they've adone, they 
won't leave you a morſel to put r your mouth. 
Dor. Having been once in want, Herbert, thou 
art always in dread of it. 
Her. Ees zure! I war uſed to play at pinch- 
belly, and now the game is choak-throat ! | 
Dor. Well, Herbert, to ſhew thee that they ſhall 
not have all, here, take this; carry it to the poor 
tradeſman, whoſe goods thou knoweſt were taken 
in execution. 

Her. Marcy goodneſs! A hundred pounds? 
Dor. Tell him to pay his debts with half; and 
to increaſe his little ſtock with the remainder. 

Her. A hundred pounds! 

Dor. We give five hundred for a bauble, to 
ghiter on the finger. Shall we refuſe one, to reſ- 
cue a dozen human beings from famine, and im- 
priſonment? | 
> Her. Zauxely! Zurely !—Well may couſin An- 
nabel zay, you be the kindeſt, beſt, and moſt ge- 
. nerous gentleman i the whole wordle. 
Dor. Not half ſo good or fo kind as herſelf, 
Herbert. 

Hier. Why, tho'f ſhe be my couſin, I can't but 
zay, a's a kindly zoft zoul. 

Dor. Well, is ſhe fatisfied with her friend, and 
protectreſs ? 

Her. What, Miſs Olivia? Marcy dear! How 
can ſhe be othergueſs? Why, ſhe cals coufin 
Annabel ziſter; ay and ſhe treats her more reve- 
- rently, by half, nur many a ziſter would. But now 

do bee, Zir, bethink you avore hand that, when 
e you 


vou ha' giv'n al away, you'll ha“ nothink vor 

Dor. Well, make thyſelf eaſy, good Herbert; 
when I have time, I will confider thy advice. 

Her. Nay but, I do beſeech you, don't ee ſtay 
till then. No; don't ee, don't ce | Mifs Olivia 
herzel begins to be mortal uneaſy about it. And I 
am Zzure couſin Annabel and I could never reſt in 
our graves, if as any miſvortin ſhould betray you. 
I do hope you beant angry wi' I for my audacity; 
but indeed, indeed, I do love your gracious kind- 
2 I do love my two precious eyes. So pray 

ou now, for * love, bethink you! Dou'ee! 
ee! Do'ee | Exit. 

Hairbrain. (without) Thomas! Pay my 1. 

Dor. Heyday ! 


SCENE III. Enter HAIR BRAIN. 


Hair, Well, Dorington, here am 1! 

Dor, Hairbrain ! What the plague brings you 
always at ſuch unſeaſonable hours? 

Hair. Damn hours! What have you or © to do 
with hours? Time is all foul! If not, he is a 
ſneaking ſcoundre] z and I would kick bim out of 
company. 

Dor. Why did not you come to dinner ? 

Hair. Why did not you invite me ? 

Dor. So I did. 

Hair. Plhaw ! When you ſent the card, you 


ſhould bave accompanied it with an old coach and 
a new Coat. 


Dor. Did I not ? 

| Hair, No: you only ſent me money, to hire 
one, and buy the other ; and I had a different uſe 
for that. But come, draw me a cork ; inſtantly. 
Here! Thomas! A bottle of Burgundy ! The 
bb, C 2 beſt, 


—— 
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deſt, you fly dog! I am in fine flavour ——Doring. 
ton! I am a made man! You ſhall drink a pint 
bumper to me! The event ! 

+ Der. What mad whim now? 

Hair. Baw | Damme now, Dorington, none of 
your dampers ! I am high in luck, high in ſpirits, 
and could leap over the moon, You muſt let me 
have five hundred directly. 

Dor. Is that all? 

Hair. Oh I would not accept one farthing more. 

Th s is no rhudomontade ! A rational ſober plan! 
By only advancing five hundred pounds, I am to 
be ſecured in e a year ! 

Dor. Indeed! 

Hair. Certain! Damme, ſaid I, Ned Hairbrain, 
you are a lucky fellow | Till juſt do you! A 
thouſand a year, you happy dog, will make an 
emperor of you ! Quick ! Quick, you tardy raſcal, 
and ſecure it 

Dor. A thouſand a year? 

Hair. Yes. What ſhould I want with more? 
I will pull up! No more mad freaks! I will be an 
orderly, ſedate, confiderate, putt! I will go to bed 
at ten, get up at fix, eat poſſet, ſcold my ſervants, 
and wear a fcratch! Oh! You ſhall fee ſuch a 
reform ! 

Dor. And who is to ſecure the payment? 

Hair, Oh, the ſecurity is undeniable ! 

Der. How do you know? ; 
Hair. Know ? Proof pofitive ! The advertiſer 
himſelf told me fo. 

Dar. The advertiſer ? 

Hair. Yes, A. B. No. 19, Knave's Acre. All 
my fear is that I ſhould let it flip. 

Dor. I will anſwer for that. : 

Hair. Oh, damme, it will be ſnatched at! Give 
6 me 


+2 


/ 


ed 


me the money: it will be gone ! A. B. told me he 
13 had five applications: mine was the 
fixth ! But | pleaſed him. He gave me the pre- 
ference, My honeſt good-natured phyz firuck 
him. 

Dor. But who and what is he ? 


Hair. You have heard, CIS 


ſalutifera? 
Dor. I? Not a word! 


Dor. Never. 
Hair. Sore throat! Complicated evil! D 
ble ſtate! Waiting his diffolution! Now as well as 


ever he was in his life! 


Dor. Miraculous ! 

Har. Reſtoration! Grateful thanks! 
prayers! Tears in his eyes !—A. B. Knave's 
Acre He is the man! Lamp at the back door. 

Dor. A. B.? 

Hair. Yes. His are the genuine pills! T*other 
is an impoſtor. A wonderful diſcovery ! One doſe 
is ſufficient! Profits prodigious! Make a cart - load 
for a crown : fell a fingle box for a guinea! 

Dor. Prodigious indeed ! 

Hair. And for 5ool. I am to be taken in, as a 


ſleeping partner. 
Dor. What ſhall I fay to thee, Ned? Arguments 


1 know are vain: yet to throw money thus ab- 


furdly away is painful, to be tricked out of it con- 
temptible, and to become a vender of poiſon by 
proxy not much to a man's honour. 

Hair. (Vexed) Ah, damme, I knew how it would 
be! l am not to be truſted! I have no diſcern- 
— tell you it is a certainty ! The man is ho- 


_— CONTI. * 
would 
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would have taken fire! — Ir 


| you 

Heir. A friend is one thing; a refuſal is another. 
Dur. Convince me, and you ſhall have the mo- 
Hair. No, damme! I have been rich; I am 
poor ; but, t though my coat has faded, my ſoul is 
the fame! "Tis an evergreen. (Exit. 
Der. Why, Ned! Ned! 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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SCENE I. The Houſe of Currew. 
Or1via and Lady Tau rox. 


H, ho, you romantic creature ! 
Ha, ha, ha! Pure undivided hearts ? 


Lady T. 


men trouble themſelves about pure undivided 

hearts? Lud! They know nothing about hearts. 

They have no hearts. 
Nor heads neither, ? 

They have no uſe for them. 

are out of faſhion. 


: 125 T. T. Oh, no! 
Thinking and feeling 


our handſome fellows and fine wo- 


il 


Ladyſhip dined in Brook-ftreet, 
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Obi. — 4 
tue of candour. 


Lady T. Oh, yes! To in our failings is 
en b Hypocriſy and af- 
ſectation are laughed out of doors. 
Oli. 1 wiſh folly and effrontery had kept them 
company. 

Lady 7. Oh, you cruel thing! What would 
become of perſons of faſhion, without folly and 
effrontery? They would loſe their exiſtence! They 


would be out of countenance at W 


2 
Lady T. Oh! With Dorington ? Ye. Do you 
know, I degin w think him @ very charming man. 
I envy you. But—is the match quite certain? Is 
there no chance of rivalling you? 

Oki. Your Ladyſhip is the beſt judge of that. 
Lady T. Why, I really feel half inclined. I 
don't know but | may. Beware of me: for, if I 
ſet about it, there is danger. 188888 
very attentive ; and I was very much pleaſed. I 
never ſaw a man more 


| Oh. 1 ſhould have hoped you had never ſeen one 


Lady 7. Indeed ! And why, pray? 
Oli. A man attentive to the happineſs of others 


I delight in; but a gallant man is a vender of falſe- 
heod by ſyſtem. 


Lady T. Dear! 
Oki. And a character I deſpiſe. 
Lady T. I proteſt you are jealous ! 


Oh. No. I can renounce ; but I cannot conde- 
ſcend to ſuſpect. 


Lady T. 
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Lady F. Well! I declare, I had not the leaſt ins 
tention to put you in a flurry ! 
l. A flurry? Ha, ha, ha! 
Lady T. Nay, nay, laugh out! What, you 
can't? Well, well, I own, you have reaſon to be 
alarmed. We, who, from our childhood, have 
been uſed to move in the firſt circles, have always 
fomerhing faſcinating in our manner. 
Oli. Your manners are very marking, indeed. 
Lady 7. I muſt be going. Good morning. But 
* is very true: rank will carry it againſt riches. 
So, if any thing ſhould happen, do not indulge 
theſe violent emotions; nor do not pout, and com- 
plain, hike a city miſs, that your friend has betrayed 
you, becauſe her attract ions had the power that 
wanted. 
Oli. Com 
Novice as to complain of unexpected treachery, in 
a Lady of faſhion. 
Lady T. It is very ill bred to be jealous. It is a 
confeſſion of inferiority. Good bye, my dear. I 
fee you are not well: I will ſend ſomebody to you. 
Good bye. Remember. [ Exit. 
O. Why this is admirable ! Can Dorington en- 
dure theſe manners? Can he countenance, can he 
eſteem, or, what 1s worſe, can he affet to eſteem, 
nay, can he coquet with this faſhionable Lady ? If 
he can, his heart and mine have no affinity. I ſeem 
to have been molt miſerably miſtaken. 


SCENE 1I. Enter ANNaBEL, baſtily; with fear. 


Ann. Dear Madam! What is the matter? 
Oli. With whom? 


ſaid you were in a fit! 
Oli. Better and better! 


Ann. 


plain? No, no! I am not fo totally a 


An. Lady Taunton bade me run to you; for ſhe 


4 
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* Why did ſhe tell me ſuch an untruth? 


Oli. For the joke's ſake, I ſuppoſe. 

Am. Oh the wicked ! 

Oli. rr 
of a certain fet ; who may aptly enough 

— low life. "And with theſe Doring- 

ton affociates ! Theſe are his friends! They never 

ſhall be mine. 

Ann. Law, now you ate angry again; with mine 
and my couſin's dear protector 

Ok. The juſt, the feeling, the delicate mind I 

only can admire. The ſweet intercourſe of intelli- 
—_- pure ſouls revolts ahke at trivial unmean- 

ing gallantry, clandeſtine love, and that audacious 
rica which ſets cenfure at defiance. 

Ann. Dear now ! wn 
req, Annabel, 5 

Oli, Annabel, you me wrong : I am not 

| = motive. 

Ann. Dignified motive, dear Lady, is a fine 
W 
louſy 
* Annabel, I forgive this injuſtice to your 

d. 

Ann. Ah, Madam, I love you dearly ! Dearly ! 
Indeed 1 do ! I am ſure my Herbert's Dorington 
and you were made for one another. 

Oli. No; we ar: not! 1 never can, never will 
be the wife of the friend of—depravity and vice. 


SCENE III. Featman and Lord Laroon. 


Feet. Lord Laroon. # Evit. 
Lord L. Madam, your moſt obedient. I paſſed 


Lady Taunton at the corner. Has the been . 
you ? 


D Oli. 


higheft bred woman in the kingdom. 
Ah, my ſweet Annabel! { Toying. Annabel! offended) 
I brought your couſin in my carriage. 

nz) Herbert! Where are you? 


A. 2 Come in, Herbert! 
will 


Ay, come in. Was not I kind? I dare 


let me have a kiſs ? 
nterpofing) Your pardon vor that. Wi' 
tho f they be Lords, don't kiſs country 


what is the high breeding of Lady 
. Breeding ? Breeding? Oh! I recol- 
ht it had eſcaped you. A very mark- 


I er very firſt viſit, in the morning, to 
e Lady whom, over night, ſhe had been endea- 


Lord L. Undo? No, no! Undo was thewrong 
word. Too ſtrong. Rather too ſtrong. I merely 
meant rival, 

O. Well, well, her Ladyſhip's ſucceſs is cer- 
tain. 

Lord L. Tou do not think fo. 

Oli. What can an unfiniſhed, ſcarce half made 
up,” ſimple creature, like myſelf, oppoſe ; to all 
a faſhionable Lady's borrowed beauties, and bought 
ions? Hair ſheared from the dead, te-th 
. Plucked from the living, a hape beſpoke of a man- 

tua- maker, a complexion purchaſed in Spain, grace 

imported by figurants, taſte by Italian fiddlers, ele- 
by French courtezans, and manners im- 
proved by the police converſation of grooms, and 
the attic wit of gamblers ! 


Lord L. 


bh — 


— — 


A COMEDY. 1 4 
Lady L. Very true! And I fairly tell you, this = 
formidable train ſhe now brings to the attack. 4 
Oli. How in ber ip! How 
kind in you ! Yet, ſhould ſhe ſucceed, 1 do not 
think your Lordſhip would feel any exquifite pain ? 
Lord IL. How ſhould 1? It has long been my 
ambition to make you a peereſs. 
, Oli. Commoner as 1 am, how ſhall I return the | 
obligation! Eſpecially when I remember your : 
friendly endeavours to promote a quarrel, between 1 
me and Doringtonꝰ | - - 
Lord L. Only for the of all parties 
| Of. Oh! To be fure! Then pe to an- 
ſwer this charitable end, a little deviation from the 
truth now— 

Lord L. Nov! Upon my honour ! T have a wit- 
neſs. Herbert 
Her. My Lord. 
1 Lord Z. You can teſtify * 

Her. What can I teſtivy ? 

Lord L. Did not you fee my dear friend band 
Lady Taunton down the ſtair-caſe? | 
Her. May hap I did 

Ann. ( Making figns Herbert! Be quiet! 

Her. And may hap | had as lieve a ZEEN ZUM». 
mut elſe ! 

Ann. Be quiet, I tell thee ! 

Lord L. And how long had the company bees 
gone ? 

Her. I can't tell. 

Lord L. — Rendell baes; E 
Her. I can't tell. 

Lord L. Youſer, Madam, that charming band · 

ſome huffey is him to filence. / 

4 > Oi. 1 ay Lal. 1 
1 ton could wiſh: and, what is more, it has pro- 
D2 duced 


1 


» 
- 


+» THE MAN OF TEN THOUSAND : 
duced the very effect you both intended. Preſent 
my therefore, and tell ber ſhe need 
not tax her own 1 y or your friendſhip far- 
ther. Tell her, ſhe may declare it, as my avowed 
reſolution, never to be the partner of a man whoſe 
do not forbid him that dalliance, thar 
Ales which he may call good but 
know to be vice. Exit. 


Lord I. Ha be, hat 
* being a Lord, you are not 


aſhamed to raiſe jealouſy, and quarrels, between 
true lovers ! 


— Ha, ha, ha! I 


ſhall make love to you 
pardon, but you ſhan't tho”. 


Her Being our pad 
tale to tell you. 
He. Don't ce believe n 'n, Annabel! Don't ee be- 


you alone ; and 
2 [ Exit. 

Her. What then? What then? Did thee ever 

zee ſuch ſheameful doings ? Wilt come? 

Ann. Why are you vexed, Herbert ? 

Her. What did thee let him look at thee 20 vor? 

ah! Never mind his looks. What ifhe 

a Lord, and offered me watches, and rings — 

nm he ? Did be ?—1 wiſh I'd a heard 'n! 
's al! 


. You know I would, Herbert. So, you 
ſhould 


WEL 


IE 


A COMEDY. _@m2 


2 Oh, ic iovery bad? u 
« bad to be jealous ! 
« Her, Well, well! I won't ”” Come 9 


Come. [ Exenmt : fondly. 


SCENE IV. The Library of Doxructos. 
DorincToN and CUsFEW. | 


Dor. Indeed, Sir, you are miſtaken. You at- 
tribute intereſt to me which I do not I 
have no view in the company I keep, and tbe din- 
ners I give, except convivaality. 

Cur. Excuſe me, this would be a very proper 
apology, or put-off, to your Major, or ſuch people; 
bur not to the guardian of an heireſs. 

Dor. In my opinion, Sir, it would be much les 


Der. You have mancy und friends 3. he hes meb- 
— You are childlefs ; he is the father of 4 
4 And, 242 


rather than me. 


Dex. Could you defire a better ? 

Cur. In my humble judgment, Olivia has a 
. and I am her Guar- 
ian! 


Der. Ha, ha, ha! Nay, nay, I mean no offence. 


SCENE V. Footman, introducing Majer Rau- 


PART. 


Maj. My dear fellow, good morning ! Mr, 
Curfew, I am your bumble fervant. 
Cur, Under correction, Sir, I know no ſervice 
yau can do me. 


My. 


THE MAN OF TEN THOUSAND : 
n Hay? Oh! I take 1 Ay 
pleaſant and full of contradict ion as— 223 
. Your pardon, Sir, I— 
Dr. Come, come !—Major, I have ſeen your 
Hue you, my boy? Humph? Hay? 
Damme 
Dor. The buſineſs is in a fair train. 
Adaj: Blow me! Humph ? Hay? Danime! Do 
youtake me? Humph ? 
D. But, we muſt not yet think it ſecure. 
(4 Servant calls Dorington aſide ) 
"Cur. With fubmiſſion, I do not take you. 
. » Maj. Body of Belzebub! Rank, Mr. Curfew ! 
Rifing ! The ſtaff! Who knows? Commander in 
chief! Sea and land > Humph? Hay? Blow me! 
I have the great requiſites! Do you take me? 
Humph ? Hay? Damme! Fire and—! Humph ? 
Cr. With much deference, there is one great 
requiſite, at leaſt, which you want. 
Maj. Humph? Hay? I! 
Cav. Perſonal courage, though ſeldom tried in a 
General, ſhould always be poſſeſſed. 
Maj. Blow me! You are right! Oh! Damme 
Humph ? Hay ? 
Cur. Cowards, I have remarked, are generally 
Maj. Right again! Damme! Humph ? 
Cur. The firſt to affront, and the firſt to be 
Maj. Always, Mr. Curfew ! Always! 
ur. The firſt to threaten, and the firſt to run 


nn 


away. FT 
Mai. Humph? Hay? Ob! I rake you Dam. 
me!— Harkye, Mr. Curfew, you're my friend's 
fend, or,—Blow me !—Keep your tongue, _ 
_ me—! 


A COMEDY. 


me—! Humph ? Hay? Leſt you 
choaked in ſwallowing your teeth ! Do 
me? Damme! Humph ? [Exit 


Dor. What! Is this humble Guardian gone? 

Maj. Beat a retreat, damme! The firſt to af-.- 
front, and the firſt to be afraid ! ? Fumes 
and— ! Humph ? Hay? Damme? Humph? 
Dor. I heard part of your dialogue: he is un- 
worthy your anger. 


Maj. Laſt night the fame ! Damme Humph ? 


SCENE VI. Consort, Lord Laroos, Sir Pa- 
TINAX PITIFUL ; introduced. 


Der. Good morning, gentlemen. Well, what 
is the news? 
Con. Nay, that you muſt tell ns. A king's meſ- 
ſenger arrived laſt night, Harkye ; let me ſpeak. 
a word. (They retire into @ cabinet.) 
Maj. Brave news for me! Humph ? Hay? 
Another ſtep! Colonel in contemplation ! Dam- 
me! Do you take me? Humph? Hay? Humph? 
Dorington is my friend! Humpbh ? 
Lord L. Oh, yes! He is the friend of every 
blockhead he — 
Mj. Blockhead ? 
Lond L. Ot Confol, for inſtance ! 
_ Moj. And Curfew? Oh, damme! I take you! 
— Carnage and death! I ſhall be a great com- 
mander! Another fiege of Prague | Humph ? Did 


you ever hear my account of the ſiege of Prague? 
Damme! Humph ! | 


Sir P, Yes; a hundred times. 


Maj. Here the enemy! There the ditch ! Mo- 
raſs on the right! | 7-4 on the left! Double ger 


ol artillery ! Bacteries maſked! The word Glory! 


7 Fue ! 


& 
. Ob! 1 amanſivered ! Blow mel Humph ? 
L, Yes; bke your own charger, you prance 


of them tell us, they have killed more than they 
have eaten. 

Maj. My Lord, I take you! Damme! Humpbh ? 
You wear at 
it in its Guard-room ! Set your fears ſenti- 
nel over it! Blow me! Fll have it up at the hal- 
berds! Do = take me? Damme! Humph ? 
Hay ? Humph h you are a peer of the 
realm The batberds? Blow me! Leit. 

Sir P. Really, my Lord, Ls * 
Major is not fo great a coward as you fu poſed 
Con. ( .) Good morning. f you hear 
any thing that will couch the ſtocks, M4 friend, 

ch a Tu pay coach-hire. 

Lord L. Yes, Mr. Confol, we all know your 


generoſity, 
Con. _ "=_ Then you know more than I do: 
and that I doubt. Generofity is an Afs ! When | 


give, it is to get. 
Lord 


So does a woman | Bur keep 


* 


1 


* 


ene 
2 
by day, en Ae your . Gy ag, EO 


"Oz. No, my Lond: and yet wy ehirky is = 
as ſome people's good manners. 
Lord L. Nay, don't be vezed! You 

Man—at Garraway's, by iach of candle. 
Con. | with your Lear were ® good man any 


the world: | always ſuſpe& my friends. Good 
this 
feel for me ? 
ſenfibiluy, moſt men are 
P. No: mine are my mjsfortune. 


= > <6 me. IF know 
morrow. I know the world. Ft 
Sir P. Ha, ha, ba! Your Lordlſhip is out 
morning. | 
Lord L. And you 
Sir P. Ldo. ?Fis firange how unerly void. of 
Lord L. All men, Sir Pertinax, have not your 
refined thullings ! | 
Sir 
. Lord L. afide.) And other people's mif- 
fortune PIE 


Sir P 
Lord L. 
Sir P. 1 


have a requeſt to make. 
E Lord 


. 


1 LEL.SSEF 
2 ay L 1 indeed How will you give it utier- 
e 
. A favour to afk our friend. | | 
28 Lond: Z. He, ha, ha! Is wake ſt? 
_ No; and therefore requires the more 


* 2A 


"CE 


3 Ha, ha, 


Sir P. ue. Wi pon accommodate me? 


"24 


2 


(AR 0 ©OMPD 3: «nr 


br 29 412 $3 £54 | 10 21 
Der. From his Lordlhip's Nes I col, yep 


K ?! .'-: © 


| know your philanthropy, 
delight to torment. — wy tad; mp cw, 


| * 2 5 
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Sir P. I knew it ! I knewhis Lgndſhip'odifires:: 
fing raillery would jaundice the ebyllinens ofthe 
ſoul ! It is cruel ! It is really cruet! : Very cur? 

Der. Shorten your . — 


Sir P. I cannot | Yet—it would. 
eternal Serve me 
Der. Well? 


Sir P. You RC 


milk of human kindneſs.) 1 know you never ge- 
fuſe a tried and true friend. 


Der. Sir Perias, I hall oi with bin Lndlip 


= ay the ſame ! You never will endum he 


have ſomethang 
Sir P. My dear friend, i have. : Run hin Lord» 
ſhip. is ſo 1 quiz deranged me. 1 L 


r you! Upon 8 | foul | pen 
y look my I 
my: honour | The Gerit take bis et it 


convinced me ; it is my duty to receive good. I 
— 2 — to communicate 


"Sir P. Z — Ic looks { like Tou have 
the beſt heart in the world ! 
Sir. een — 
Dor. Zounds ! TER 
. — x 
N. Is that all? You ſhall have k. I ſuppoſed | 
— 
( Ade) I wiſh bad aden that! Oh! 
nee 
friend} will fad it n inconvenience. 
Der. Why, to that, I know not what to anſwer. 


Ebave.bees-{o' prodigal lucky; ant am fo prodi- 
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END or THE SECOND ACT. 


ACT m. 


SCENE I. The Hiſeof Convew: 
| Or wia and Lord Lanoon. 


grieve at Dorington's conduct for his own be, 
not for rr nt 14: ow ht a0 


289 , 
ow „ 3 


iped off an old ſcore of ſeven 
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,yesg Sig Peter is a deep ſchemer ! 


* 


equaly for he gives 


no einne is. 


_ than heloſes. 


2 
* 
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tom is my dear friend; — 
nnr W * 


EE. SCENE Il Dean 
Lord TL. Ah! Dorington ? > This is e 
pos! You were the laſt man in our mouths. 2. 
cannot imagine how many Fhave beenfay- 7 
ing in your praiſe. Have nor i; Madam #72 10 3 
OF. You bave ſaid a great deal; Fowtio tu 


Led I. Ye: 3 What bad fe- 9 
ceſs you had laſt : 


2 Was that i A Wide O. 
Lord IL. To be ſure. Whar docs a d like 
mind the loſs of x feed? , = © | _ 


want of caſh.” 
———— nn of your 


14 Dr gs that 1 nk ith woos 


Sm Las 
e. e I che face, ou 


the wide. 
. On which re 10 


Of. Terzormen is his Rudy. 
| Dor. And he is a maſter of the ant: « proof 


— friend nor foe. 
* be d 1 bold delrae dim Wbat 


9 


the 
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with perl; and vive 16 GY! 
mot +; 24 
D. . hay hut Ten male evi jnhis 
impudence. LEI 14S Gt, le . 
OB. And are you nor efeaded wits kind => 
Dr. Not in the leaſt; r | ' | 
. Do you-eftrein me fovlutie?- | 8 I 
Der. Fiel Leftcem you's muck. — 9 
is of too hig a ˙· oo 4 
3 nnen. — 
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Su P. Tbe felling” 
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| " Enter Feotman, At A wh 
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moved. 
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do C8 
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"What" cas be. 


Hum ! 
3 have L Er 
a friend's table. e 
his own. 'Blow me! 
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Hud. Your name I belive, Sir, is Herden? 
Her. Ees zure. 


Hf And yours, Ser, pe 
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Wt + and Conor... 
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O. M imme 

FM r. Conſol 

1 —— „I thank 

| rn Tut your de 
og you, whi Sh 


OB. propoſe, 
| 
Oh. Lage which 
8 
e 1. — — 
7 Madam ! I know 
Jana ——_ — | * 4 
1 475 be vader 
"he wider Ds 
know the wor 
id. 


Oi Doringt 
Poor 
| nl 
on is at preſent 
in diſtreſa. 


Con. 
A 
y, ay! Poor and 
in © 
diſtreſs. Oh 
you 


are 
—— vl 
1 Dear 
3: — 
5 * you to me ſo. 
Can. 2 1 
= — o! I 
prove ? Ln _ 
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- s | THz MAN-OF TEN THOUSAND: 
4 O. A very natural one. 
Can. You are a great beauty. So I am a 


wit. For why? I can command half a milhon ! 
Show me another man as witty as myſelf. ,Then, 


as for perſon, I have a ftraight leg, a comely face, 
and a fine eye, for I always ſee my own intereſt. 


Ob. 1 do not comprehend you, Sir. | 4 
Con. Nay, nay, dear Madam, ſpeak out, you are 
ſhrewd: you know weil enough modeſty is only a I 


maſk. 
Oli. It may be fo with the knaviſh. 
people are knaviſh at heart. 


Con. Knaviſh? All 


When they are honeft it is from a knaviſh mo- 
tive. 


Oh. Indeed ? Your philoſophy is beyond me. 


Con. I hope no offence, Madam ? I would rather 
the ſtocks ſhould fall than offend you ! 


Oli. (Afide) What is the matter with the man > | 
e een! Conſol, is an affair ö 


Con. Speak; fear nothing, Madam. With the 
Ladies, no man more delicate than myſelf. 
Ok. You are gallant, Sir. 


Can. To be ſure, Madam! You have made me 
c 


n. Conſol ! | 
PW Ay, and Mrs. Conſol! Is not that ir, Ma- | 
Ou. (Aide) Is the man frantic ? 


A 1 ſee you will not ſpeak ; fo I will. I love | 
you, Madam! | 


Oi. Sir! 
Can. May my Banker break if 1 do not ! Full 
dune 1 cent. better than ever I loved woman in 
ay 


- 
- 
Ob. 
* 


Oli. Ha, ha, ha! I dare fay, Sir, your grief 
would be as pungent as your paſſion is powerful. 
I know not what odd accident has blown up this 
flame in your boſom ; but I imagine a fingle word 
will quench it. You are miſtaken. 
Con. Me, Madam? 

Oli. Strange as it may ſeem, even 

Con. How can that be? You are rich, Noring- 
ton is ruined ; you are ſhrewd, I am deep; you 
are a ſpinſter; I am a bachelor. You ſent for 
me; and having no call for caſh, why did you 
ſend? To do the thing, to be ſure; 


and couple at once our fortunes and our affec- 
tions. 


Oli. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! How ſhall I fi 
this extacy of arithmetic ! This profuſion of fifty 
per cent. tenderneſs ? 

Con. Nay, Madam 1 

Oli. This Change Alley Cupid ! That ftudies 
amorous looks in the price of bullion ; paſſionate 
defires in correct tables of intereſt ; and tumultu- 
ous tranſports according to the rate of Exchange ! 
Ha, ha, ha | 

Con. ] don't underſtand, Madam! 

On. That falls moſt woefully in love to the 
quaaking of lame ducks, and the muſic of bulls 
and bears! That kindles up his flame to the 


ſwect harmony of ſcrip ſix and a half! Omnium 
8 K 2 ten, 
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few your guardian! A bill filed in chancery ! 
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ten, ſeven-cighths ! Who'll buy? Who'll buy ? 
Wy Very odd! 


2 "Ol. Ha, ha, ba! Pardon me, Sir. Indeed 1 


would refift this impertinent laugh, if I could. 
Can. What is there to laugh at in me? Fifty 
thouſand in the long annuities: three times the 
ſum bank ftock : and not much lefs in India 
Conſols, and South Sea. Is all that a joke? 
it be, it is a deviliſh good joke! One of the 


Sir, I will leave you in full poſſeſſion 
and jocularity ; and, waving farther 


* Can. Money? That is quite another affair ! 
ny 111 

You forget, Sir? Long Annuities, India 
Bonds, South Sea ? 
Can. Forget, Oh no! Can't forget! Never for- 
get! But the terms? 


OF. Shall be of your own dictating. 
Con, Humph | That's ſomething— And the ſe- 


eurityꝰ 


OG. Is ſurely undeniable. 
n. Oh Lord, Madam! A Ward! Mr. Cur- 


0b. 
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OF. I muſt have money, Sir, of you, or elſe. 
os. ow. | ous is 
Tho? I own have no diſlike to his acquaintance 
for he is always willing to hear reaſon and voy the 


| jewel! Do 
pair (Laugbing.) We ſhould | be 
Con. A lovely pair! 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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ACT V. 


1 SCENE I. The feet. 


| 4 
Hanns laggt. A tumult without. Enter fol- AI 
bus neatly drefſed, favours in their bats ; butchers 

 & white and blue; Drum-major and Drummers. 

"© They all ſound. Hainprain Hooks out at the 


window. 


What the devil is all this hallabal- 


Clerk. (Knocks at the door, a girl opens it.) Does 
Edward Hairbrain, Eſq. live here? 

Girl. Here's an uproar indeed ! Who are you ? 
What do you want ? 

Clerk. Squire Hairbrain. 

Hair. This is fome damn'd bailiff. Betty! 
Shut the door! Keep em out! I am not at 
home ! 

Clerk. Oh, Sir, if you are the gentleman, rare 
news! Come down ! Come down |! 

Hair. You confounded ſcheming raſcals, I tell 
you, I am not at home! I know your tricks! You 
are in maſquerade, you dogs! 
rt. Come down, Sir! Come down! 

Hair, Get away, villain! Get away! Or curſe 
me but I will down with you! I have a four-bar- 
relled blunderbufs ; and, if you offer to ſtorm my 
Caſtellum, damme bur Pl] pepper you! I 

| 7 Clerk. 


Hair. Hun Holla, Holla! (They ceaſe.) 
100 
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a conevr. 
tb va 
In let fly! I will! 1 will! 2 
L. (Retreatinn) T an the bead clerk at des 


wenty—Take care 


Take care? 


of Great-Britain ! ; 
Hair. — — Tour ſortune 
is made! Twenty thouſand! You inanimate ſcoun- 
drels! Why don't you ſhout ? Shout, you dull 
dogs ! Shout! 
Mob. Hurrah ! Hurrah! Hurrah ! 
Hair. Play, you villains ! 21 H 
harmony ! Silence ! Silence, I Have 
brought a coach and fix ? 1 1 
Clerk. No, Sir! 
Hair. Oh you damned thoughtleſs ftreet-trotter! 
Clerk. But there are twenty on the ſtand. 
Heir. I'll ride in them all! Call em every one! 
Get within ! And without ! Upon the roof! Under 
the wheels! Mount your fiddleſticks and make a 
7 Five rounds of beef and as many butts 
lence! 6 yours! I'll regale you! Shout, raſcals! 
ilence ! Once again filence ?! Be mute, villains, 
! I am the Great Mogul! Take ine 
2 my friends Wick! Quick, you iron-ſouled 
ſcoundrels ! Don't you know he is in diſtreſs ? 
Clerk. Wie ml wean 


Hair. Brook-ftreet, hound! Brook ſtreet! Where | 
elſe, wiſeacre?— Il be with him! I told him be 


SCENE H. The bea ff Doninorton. 
DorinGTtoN and Hupson with letters. 


Dor. The miſtake appears extraordinary ' 
Had. Impelled by inexpreſſible terrors, at the 
ing hurricane, I leſt the iſland before it 


happened ; and eſcaped to the ſhip that brought 
Der. whom, then, did you learn the detail 


ith all ſpeed ; and deal out, to 
all the relief my crops and ſtores 
let your aid itfelf be cautious, 
; elſe, inſtead of good, it may be miſ- 
{ Exit Hudſon. 
Shouting — and then violent and repeated knocking. 
Der. What does this mean? Who is there ?— 
How now?—Why John! Harry! 


SCENE 
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TH 


peter 


L: it is all your on. 
Der. bills) Have you got a prize? 
Hair. ha 
Der. 
good 
a man! 
Dor. 
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" Otryia and My. Hupson extering. 
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content. 


Hed. Nay, nay, be is ll the fame. His fanth 


in you is nat to 


I bave done thee, Doringron, I ſhould. 
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LWF It is a mo 0% 
vou pity——yis you pit you ug 


W 14 my leſs F 
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Oui. Then be kind 

ter. (Going +14 that del wal Kew the 

zee. Nay, but flop! Siop n 
Hair. Nay, i 

to tell you. : 
Oli. Co Dorington? 3 
Hair. Yes. 222 | kh , 


O. News! What is it? I intreat you { 
Hair. Pro ro ro digious news! TOE INS, ur 


Hai His lands and chat—tels were all dune 
away !—You heard of that? 


Hair. Every ſtick and ſtone ! ar. 
As qr ng 


be under 


_ Liver? I havethe li 
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dear fellow, where is Olivia 


! What the devil! 
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Are you 
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day 


: Where 


Ned 1 My 


nn me 
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ap 2 nap 
ſaſh | how came 1 
b 1 you to IS 


Confider! A woman ! Ob the fee — 


Ter em from my foul ! -+- 
mag) them al (Sings N 
. An Is « bubble of ai" 
[ Exit, weiched by mb. 
anxiety) It is ſealed ! But it 1s direfted to met In 
her own hand! 
Do I then at laſt ſuſpett 
open ad reads,) © Comemning 
« judice I write the pure feel! 
* have been uni i 
« tice, have liſtened to the malevolent, 
„ inſulted your exalted charafter, In you 
« my adions will meet — iterpore. 
Il expect you. The door—Ob how I tom 
* my odious conduct The door will not be that 
in your face, nnn 
( Doringtos retires.) 


SCENE vn. . 
On. How could I forget the letter Tg 
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SCENE VII. D Raurant. 

Oh. Colonel, I give you joy of your promotions 
Col. Madam, ington is a——Humph? I 
Orator! Do you take me? 


think you are one. 
is my friend. Do you take me? 


Humph? Were his Majeſty to int me Ge- 
neraliimo, I Maul not te athamed of wy friend ; 
and I hope my friend will never be aſhamed of me. 
4 There is no ew Foot, GEE =Y 

Why, yes — Blow me am a Co- 
lonel, thanks to ſomebody. Do you take me 
Madam? Oh, damme, I wiſh I was an Orator | 
Humph ? Hay ? Damme! Humph ? 


SCENE IX. Annan timidly at the door: 
Hzunzxr pulling ber back. 

Her. Why, Annabel! Are thee mazed ? 

2% 


2 


- 2 THE MAN OF TEN THOUSAND: 
Her. Come back, I zay, Annabel! Pize on't! 
Come back. * 

An. 1 am ſure ſhe will forget our ingratitude ! 
Her. Nay then, an thee will be mulifh, let I 
Zur Madam 

Ott. Annabel! 

Dor. Herben | 

Her. I be ſheamed, mortal ſheamed to ſhew my | 
face! But Annabel is ht to blame ! It's al 
the fault of I! Annabel ull break her heart an \ 
you don't vargr her, Madam. 

A:. I bope you won't be angry with Herbert ; 

he meant it all for the beſt ! 

Fir. (Aide) Hold thy tongue, Annabel! 
Ees zure! I meecant it al for the beſt ! And zo did 
$ Annabel. I wiſh I could have zarved in any 
zort! I do wiſh it wi al my heart! And fo does 
Annabel! Don't you, Annabel ? 
An. Yes! Indeed, indeed I do! 

Her. Be quiet ! Hold thy tongue, Annabel !— , 
I would a laid down my life! 1 would as I am a 
Chniftian zaul, an I could but a helped to a meade 
you both as happy as you do zeem to be: and 20 
would Annabel ! " Wouldo'r thee, Annabel? 

As. That I would! Ob! That I would! And 
I am fure fo would Herbert. 

Her. Be quiet, Annabel! Zo, as to be zure 
2 you mun be angry-wi” I, having ſuch good cauſe, 
6 wherefore I do beg and pray——Kneel, Annabel 
'—and I do hoape — { 
Ice wi Annabel! 
An. Typ ave Herbert. 

= My kind, good girl! 

Her. (To Amabel) There! I tauld thee I ſhould 
compaſs it | 

Oi. My gentle-hearted Herbert * N 
| 9 i Fur. 


A COMEDY. 8 
Her. Ees indeed! I wouldn't hurt a worm, 


Her. Do'ce ?——I tould thee 1 ſhould 
it, Annabel! Didn't I now? Didn't I? 
Dor. And I would love you ſtill better, if I 
could ! | | 

Her. Would *te ?——1-—love I; not Annabel! 
I do love ſhe al myzel !\——Annabel! I be half 
out o' my wits! Biſn't thee ? 

An. Oh, Herbert ! 

Her. Hold thy tongue ! I tauld thee I ſhould 
com paſs it! 

Oli. Come, come, friends 

Her, There! Doſt thee hear? Vriends! I 
tauld thee I—— | 

Oli. Huſband your raptures! Let us be ſober, 
even in our joys. Let us emulate my noble- 
minded Dorington ! Be full, yet tranquil, in feli- 
city: active, yet ſmiling, in misfortune! Let us 
refle& on the paſt for im „and meet the 
preſent with equanimity. We ſhall then obtain 
approbation for our good deeds, and indulgence 
for our miſtakes. [ Exexnt Omnes, 


THE END. 


* 
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PROLOGUE, 


'T o whining prone, to ghs nd fake nnd texey 
How much is man the creature of his fears ! 

Hence grief and lamentation long have been 

The ſerious ſubject of the comic ſcene. + 

Nor knew the hero of the doleful tale 

To meet miſchance : he knew but to bewail ! 

Each wind of heaven ſome ſwift deſtruction brought. 
The willing ſlave of every brain-fick thought, 

He hunts for woe ! For plagues capitulates ! 

And thoſe he cannot find he ſoon creates. 

The thouſand joys he has are all deſpiſed : 

The toy he cannot get alone is prized : 

Give dim but work ear edit and Rane? 
Take it away, poor wretch, he hangs or drowns! 


Purſued by phantoms, through life's troubled day, 
Coward and fool go with him all the way. 


In conſcious rectĩitude confirmed, and bold, 
'To-night appears a man of different mould: 
Who meets misfortune ; fate defies ; and braves 
The rolling thunder ; and the ſurging waves : 
Rides ſafe among the rocks, though tempeſt-toff, 
Where many a tall-built bark lies wrecked and loft. 
Poetically rides : but—Thought of fear ! 

Should one more hurricane o'ertake him, here, 


Courage 


PROLOGUE. 


Courage md Kill in vain the form oppoſe, 
He founders in the guiph, and down he goes | 


| But ſhould youtake the helm, and kindly pleaſe 
To ſteer, with pleaſant gales, through halcyon ſeas, 
Sweet will the plaudits be that welcome him to port. 
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